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Again Molly was gilent. She could Marley's, Billy!”™ he directed, and
Anawar that question If she chose, closad the door of the limousine.

(Caperight, 1014, by Bobbe-derrill Oo,)

W

SINOPSIS OF PABOKDING CHAPTERS,

wmd cams, and by being mo longer at the

CHAPTER XXVII.

The Day of Thanksgiving.
LTHOUGH there were to be

no guests at the Marley of
wedding, the house wna

paturally Iin a atate of
much tensity as the tims
approached.

In his pocket Mr. Marley had the
check which rewoved him from the
nerve-racking fluctuations of his
street car fortunes; which insured
Molly and Beort and himself an en-
trance Into a new lifs and new op-

unities; which made him safs
Bledge;: and yet he felt no great
axuitation.

It was a relief to him when Molly
Bad him called to look at her whers
she wtood at the head of the stalrs, in
Ber bridal gown, a fresh and glowing
wision In her pure, shimmering while,
The sight of nv; mmof. uth'?i“ of
hopefulness, too, the first e day.

“You're a beauty, Molly,” ha called
up to her. “l declare 1 don't see how

1 have beon lucky enough to keep you i

with me so long as this."

“That's a nice daddy,” she gayly
assured him.

Bert came In from the conservatory
for the glimpes of her which ha was
to be permitted, and naturally he
spolled the ploture by starting to dart
upstalrs, an sotion which had the re-
sult of sending not only Molly and
Fern but the admiring malds scurry-
ing back to the boudoir, the door of
which sacred apartment they locked
and bolted, and would have barred,
had there been any means to do so.
Bert. quite properly defeated, cams
back down the stairs and joined Mar-
ley.

!‘a bridegroom doesn't amount to
much, anyway,” he conveniently ad-
mitted

"And a husband to lems” supple-
mentad Marley. “You'll discover by
‘and by, my boy, that the lords of
oreation are only lords by proxy.”

“Hello, Mariey,” hailed the voice of
Willie Walters. "Had your franchises
cancelled and regranted1”

“Don't need it,” replied Marley, re-
flecting instantly that he was out of
the franchise worry, but curious nev-
ertheless. “What do you mean 1"

“The Allerton bill was put through
fta final passage last night,” explained
Walters, =
*Oh, ysa, the Allerton bill, n.n_nlloa
I#w. *] knew all about that.

'ou don't seem to have got In
early on the advantages’” remarked
Walters, scenting a story. “It's a law
mow, you know, operative from Iits

“It won't hurt anybody,” chuckled
. "Thers waen't much of im-
in 1L."

“NoT™ queried Wallars, “Just
snough to make a political corpss of
AMerton. Théyn embroider that
fifty-year-franchise elause om his

L]

m"“nhh clause? I don't undar-
-

nd.

T thought you dldn't know the pro-
visions of the bill,” went on Wallers,
4 ted to have unearthed & new
angle to the atory. “The thing is ®o
beautifully juggied that it automati-
cally extends all franchises granted

the Jast ten years, to an sxtra
fifty years of lifetine, un the same
terma as their original charter.

“Oood!" returned Marley. “All my
gfranchises have been renewed within
the last ten yeara” -

“"Now 1 know you've bean asleep,
sijoloed Walters, not that he had any
enmity for Marley, but merely that
he liked & good story, “The bill,
:ruaully. does not apply to renew-

s, but to original franchisen. Why,
yours absolutely expires (n three
yoars, if that's the case; moreover, the
franchises at the end of that time be-

to Bledge's company.”

“Impoasiblel"” ganped Marley,

“Get your alarm clook fized,” ad-
vised ters. “Monday night the
counoll, ig. secrst semslon, mrantad
franchises to Blsdge's company cover-
ing every street in the city, including
—now, listen—including those streets
now coversd by ml" hises when those

re

1u‘t .“ mm:ant. Muarley !;lli the
strength leaving him, a & odio im-~
. pulss due to an entirely autorfintic
mental impression that he still owned

the old company.
“It's & d-faced steall™ he hotly
indignant at Sledge’s whole-

propriation.

“It's & pippin!® agreed Walters.
“Pact of the matter is, Marley, that
unless you completed that conaclida-
tion with Sladge, at ths expiration of
three years he can make you tear up
your rolling stock and othar trash, Did
you consolidate?”

“No"” laughed Marley, and for a
moment Walters profassionally hoped
that he had besn mentally unbal
by the news. *“No, Walters,” Marley
e‘uokl.d. when he had succeaded in

eontrolling his voles; "I didn't econ-
solidate—I sold out!"

*On the level?” queried Walters in-
eredulously. “To whom? How much?
Did you get the cash?™

] got the cash, but that's all I'll
answer,” laughed Marley. “I might
reveal gomebody’'s secreta If I told you
more,”’ and despite the pleading of
Walters ha refused to make another
statement.

He turned from the telephone, still
ehuckling, but suddenly noticed that
his hand was trembling as {f It had
besn palsied. His body seemed to

« pave realized hefora his mind the
; everwhelming disaster which be had

oo hs 1t he had mot sold out at
-=.=|uhh ﬂMh-&
'

, met the mortgage on his

entire company would not bring more
than the junk- “ﬂ value of its worn-
out egquipment. e oould not h;:

could not have pald doliar :} his
debts, he wounld have :.-I left with-
gut a penny, and be would have

his enterprise. True, L

anyhow, or would be; but he had &
curiously unmoral sense that by step-
ping out from under before the erash

hoad of :lha o&mc mmr.nl:r M‘ﬁs
passing along the moral respo
of thelr downfall to the upstats syndl
cate—and to Bledge. Thank God, he
wan safe!

Again hia Dell rang.

“"Marlay?" queried a tense pareen.

“Yea," he acknowledged, trying to
place the voles As that of some news-
m- man of hs aoquaintance, and

ing agsin that comfortabls sense

sucADE,

“This i1s Coldman”™ rmsped the
voloe. "Say, Marley, we'rs In a
plekle”

“What's the mmtter?™ | Mar.
ley, watching his right hand ouri-
ously. It wubbled spasmodically
where ft lay on the table, and he
seomed to Bave no control over It

“Firm revoked my authority to ast
two days ago. Just got thelr notifica-
tion."

“Yoat ed Marley, with a
strange InabiMty quite to grasp the
meaning of this.

“Well," went on Coldman, *"I'm
sending out your stock by & messen-
ger boy. You may as well tear up
that check. It's no good.”

CHAPTER XXVIII.

The Minister Comes.
H |ONEST, 1 can't giggle about

anything any more” te-
gretted Fern, resculng a
disoarded shoes of Molly's
from under the boudolr
couch, and looking anxiously about
her for any other traces of untidiness
which the flustered maids might have

laft behind them. “I'm solemn in

and the plcture of litls Jasals Patera’s
sublime adoration of Dicky Raynolds
cnma before her eyes, linked with
the memory of Hert's face when he
had sug a postponement. Belng
broke was an finoldsnt with Jeasie
and Dicky, and entirely aalde from
their love. With Bert and herssif it
waas the love which had been Incl-
dental,
Sledgs walted a reasonabls time for
her to allege Bert's sathusiasm,
“Home!” he commandad Billy.
“You see, I'm wise, Miss Molly. That
pinhaad couldn’t Tove anybody snough
to go the distance. I oan. I'll mur-
dor unybnd; you pame. Want any-
body killed?" - .
“Youl” she savagely retortad, an
then, to her own au laughed,
She had put her hand on the catch
of the door, but, ainoe he made no
attempt to atop ber, ahe Inft i thlgro.
“You don't hate me that much, h:
ealmly informed ber. “You like me.
Agsin she lnughed; thia time at his
nalvats, “You msee, It's like thia™ ‘h.
sxplained. “1I'm & big slob, and I'm
rough. I ain't pretty, and I know It}
but 1 can start somsthing any min-
ute, and when 1 do 1 nn_nnin it
You don't know it, but you're strong
oty Molly realized that he
th a thrill Molly re
'a‘l“rtrht in this. Hhe did admire
force. Bho admired Bledge, and, now
that she had time to thiak it over,
something within her reaponded to hia
direct -m:d simple me of breaking
her wedding.
up"ﬂut love is difersnt,” she replied,
arguing more to herself than to him.
“Nix!" he aanlog. “It'n the strong-
therse is)
u"lle\r':u'rrin." Molly mused, remem-
Jenale.
“'r'}:mhuru." he agreed. "It used to
wound like a Joke to me—till 1 got It
sow 1| want to break chains with my
ohest. Molly, when 1 think of you I
could holler. 1 don't Aare 'll"il.lt‘h youj
it makes me weak. You don't 'l..t.l.t o
go back and marry Bert, do you?
Him voles had In It i trembling plea,
a6 un-Bledge-like that ahn would have
pitied him had she not been o l::l
norbed in her "'"”H“’:‘&"»'idr' lg.‘t:h
eation he had anke . d
::: ‘.‘:-med more remota and lhlurg
than that she should go back an

It!‘llrr,'

mpite of myndd."

“Please don't,” objected Molly, al- more, just on aocount of Dioky's

= ness.

most piteously. “If you turn solemn, “It (sn't father's fault, it's mine,”

my last prop is gone.” confessed Molly, nghast, as she be-
“{ didn't mean to,” apologized Fern, ¥40 for the first time to fully realiss

“But getting married is rather a the hundreds of real sufferers in this

high-handed
welghty thing, after all. Besides that, Hiedge had gfmd‘whlch he uns

my consclence hurts me.” wanted to ma
“It should, 1 supposs,” agresd Molly, 528ed to Bert.

“Anybody's should,. Why1

“1 never can remember him with an [OF that.
ugly thought admitted Molly., *“I

" Killed.”

“All the girls will be envious of y ® 1M't really so bad,” declared

- = l e
you,” went on Fern, determined to :1?.].3 :r-:,:: lop.l':m{u.b
#ay nice things. “You should be very know how badly he hurts.

happy, Molly, about the new homa & football player shaking hands with

and the flne business prospects, and You."

the social triumphs which | knoware “He is & brute!” shuddersd Jassle,
walting for you; and you'll huve a "I stood by him in Maberly's candy
polished husbund of whom you can 8tors yesterday, and 1 was actually
always be proud, and just b ix and afrald of him for fear I would annoy

him by being (0 his way and he m|
“Of course,” agreed Molly, looking turn around and be rourh to me.’
at the little Dresden clock on the  Molly laughed softly at the ldaa of
mantel. “Goodness, Fern; the min- Bledge being rough to littie Jessle

bushels of love, of course.”

Ister is due to arrive In ten min- Peters,
utes, and Jessia Paters isn't here yot."

& look of concern when she suw the Wé Were
oorly concealed traces of tears in happy we'd be even If we didn't; and
eanie's oyes, he wouldn't hear to father's having us

*What's ths mnatter, Jessie? she Postpons our weding for a minute.
nsked, steppink hastily forward, and Why, Molly, he can't do without me,
Jesnle, forgetting, or not seelug, that fnd I can’t do without him. It's won.

gamrully fluffy wedding gown, threw derfull"
erself diamally ints Molly's arins, Molly

“They didn't want ma to coma!™ thgrlhﬂul

shs guipsd. “But I had promissd you, Euens
and Dicky sald I might.'” other very mueh, ahe s
"Whare is Dicky?" asked Molly, “I don't know how to tel

“He went on downtown on an er- fesaed Jessle ahy!
rand. He'll bs back after me In half tremendous thing, Molly, It cries.”
an hour” Molly was startied into sllence.

“Why didn't *hey want you to What waa this thing that she was

come?™ asked Mollv anxlously, dolng? en

“On account of your father”™ maat serious relationship

“Father!” gaspad Molly, *What the tarmination of & gams In which
about him?™ love, much as Jesale

"Don’'t you know?* wondered Jes- no part; in which even romance, to
ltl.n:vla%lfcr.ﬂnx Again, which every girl is entitied at least

; Y. no, ahild,” worried Molly, once, had besn mads subservient to
‘What ia 117 Tell me” and she bhusiness, to stook manipulations, to
heard Fern slipping quistly out of real estate deals, and to stubborn-
The only ons who had
couch, and, all forgetful of her shim- ali romantio, and she amiled & trace
mering satin, with {ts beautifully un- of humiliation as she remembered it,
oreased folds, mat down, Was bly coarse
“It's the sireet-car stock” Jassle “You're going to be
explained. *“Dicky just came out to Jessle,” admitted Molly,
the housa with the naws, There is to acknowledge that she was b

y I'm selfish," replied
‘T've aven for-

the room. She led Jessle over to the neas.

be no consolidation. The old tracks ¥yious.

are to be torn up thres years from ‘T'm so
now and nobody would have ths stock Jeassls, com s
{?:,ut gift, And it's Thanksgiving :l':t‘o“ ::l:“ why you ':.n“u in-
! n morning upon
“That's only soms wild rumer™ come :ﬂt at such an exact minute"
Molly assured her, wondering, never- 1 wanted you at my wedding,”

theless, at this new and stra turn smiled

of financlal gosslp. “Even If it were '"Mollyl” axolatmad
true, though, how is father to blame?™ why % o
 §

“l dom't know, except that my

Oh, a
father's like & manino about it all tatlored sul
and fg:‘bad- me to come near this “That's

house

I wantad to come that,

pretty homse, and everything

Molly, seeing that he waveresd, hur-
want, including the man you love,

ried to his sup

Ha turned Lo her, and put bis hands
on her shoulders.

“I'm svory, Molly,” he aaid slmply,
looking into her eyes with more fond-
ness than he was o the
showing her,

“We can stand It,” she comforted
“After all, 1t's only just.
mo much lesy wicked If we suffer with
all the poor people wa have helped to

because [ daren't punch a preacher.”
With as steady a progress as If he
had been marching behind a hearse,
olly out of the
h,and to the door

D
Molly, putting her arm more lovi
about her friend.

SBomehow, ahe
not like to let

of little Jessle,
ock at the door, but
it was Fern who stood there in place

“*The minister is here" whispered
Fern, In her moat mysterioun air, and
her cyes were dancing.
parior trying not to ses that shocking
in the library,
puliing his thumbs, and your father's
in the den, most respectably quiet.
Jensie, you come down with me,
send up Mr. Marley, and when he
and Molly start downstairs you're to

lay the wedding march, while I back

rt up under the chandelier. Now,
everybody to thelr posts."

Bhe flew down the atalres and hur-
ried back to the den. A moment later
they heard a shriek, and, running to
found Frank Marley
aprawled on the floor, with Coldman's
In his nerveless

and across the pore
of hisn walting lmo
hes pulled her with the sama careful

force as & man landing A& particularly to hav
me, and I was en- she seemed o 1k

o broke Bert. Then
nl‘h:; l‘;ld he bml:' momy“ounugh for
L tri to b

“About Sledge, Molly, he's & mice father, and I don‘tnlmow bow mr:;:
old fatty” people besides us have had to suffer
It's Bledge and I, Jessle—
not father,"

olm‘d h... L]
daren’t sympathize wrth him, though. nhnmo?u:r.. o Y
He started a rough game with me and and viclous man In the

1 beat him. 1 had to be rough to do think. Dicky says he should

CHAPTER XXX.

The Cross-Examination.
OLLY'S first and perfectly nor- |jfa partner becauss he Wad &
mal action when the limou- dancer. afessing that I

A short laugh from Bert Interrupt-
od her, and she turned to him with a
rising fName In her eyes;
Jeanle Foters had caught her hand,
and wan looking up Into her face.

The minister, a tall chap who had
won the hammer-throwing medal in
his last year at college, had with-
drawn discreetly to Lha parlor when
the conversation had begun, but now
came back apologetically.

“l am sorry to urges you,' he ob-
served, looking at his watch, 1 hava
A brinf appointment,

charged Jesale,

var, she tried :I:djum
l -
‘:'!::3."‘.'23':“5" so scared that he what it should be. That doas not nec
in collar. ]
wi_lj;:u!'r. ‘.ll right, Mima Mnllr."hr.:: willing 'u:. r:a::r‘y mr::; tr'areh.:l :. m‘:
M, ;-:;:-:‘1':0‘ lnm‘l. shi looked him quistly

“L don't know,"
glancing at Bert.

hesitated Molly,
“Wait just & min-

CHAPTER XXIX.
Mollie Starts for a Drive.
LOOSENING of his collar,

& dash of cold water Into

his face, a slp of brandy,

restored Frank Marley to

consclounnnas, but he was
at old man, He semed visibly to have
shrunk in his clothes, and the flesh to
bhave sagxed In his cheeks, Heo tried
to smile bravely when they set him in
his chalr, but the attempt was & pa-
thetio failure,

“l guess I'm out of the game,” he
“My heart's bad.'*

Molly took up the telephone,

“I'l eall Doctor Brand," sha anx-
lounly declded,

“Don't!" ha begged, stopping her
“It len't physical, It's
I've lost my nerve, Molly,
We're broke!"

“How can that be?" she puzzied, un-
able to comprehend |t
showed me the check.'

“Here It Is," said
ploked it from the floor and was

“Worthlesn!"

hoarsely cooed, over

s S’y ruara_ idow:
orw s

A, Gireciod “Say, Billy, stop at fe studied her a long time and felt

heeny Jake's and bring gut & slug foolish.

The thin butler, who was now cross-
eyod, came through the hall to tha
front door, which he opened, and a
mecond later he was sitting In the
umbrella rack.

“Hay, youss'!" bellowed ths voles of
Bledge, as hix huge bulk, followed by

ruffly directad:

“Why, he'd ba so
"It whe knew the importance of o bl,ridreuloun." geaie 2 von N

your informal invitation to call this even Dicky could be mors gentla. ™
arfternoon, she'd huve been here hours  Jessle .t;nl;hlanod smmﬁfu'.’.f,}.
#go,” laughed Fern, “l don't wonder, “How absurd,” she laughed.
Molly, that, of all your girl friends, don't know Dicky, Molly,
she waa the one you insisted on have other men. Why, when we found that
ing here, Bhe's a darling!® we had lost every cent we had in the
‘Bhe's true” added Molly. “Bome. world, and would be in debt beaide,
how, I always feel safe, even against and would even loss our home, fath
myself, when ahe's around me. [love blamed mother for signing the mort.
you Lo death, Fern, but you're wicked,” gage, and h
“l guess [ am,” giggled Fern. “I ever since he got Into difficulties; and
never can ses anything elsse when thers {an't a better father than mine.
there's & chance for devilment,” Rut Dicky!
Mina knocked at the door. Bank falled, because It held too many
“Miss Deters,” mnnounced Wina, street rallway securitiss, and Dicky
gloaling once more over her handl- lost the six thousand dollars he'd
work as she surveyed the handsome saved to buy us a home, do you know
Molly and the pretty Fern. what he did?
“Have her come right up,” directed theairse and patted my hand all
Molly, brightening, and walted with through the show, and told me hew
an expectant amile, wh'oh changed to’ YOung we wore: U:‘ hﬂ?':hm““ money
ng to a

through the hall, filling the parspec-
tive Jlika & ferry crowding into her
“Is 1t all over?
Foern was the Arst one to
from the shock.
‘ mhe sald meekiy, but hor ayes
danced of the devil an they met thoss
of Tommy Heeler.
“Then it's off!"

n cross with grabbed the wstartied Molly

Hert endeavorsd to throw himpelf °SRATY to me.

Why, when the West End
that experienced oid
ward leader, who had not forgotien
tha training of hix early days, gave
him & quick elbow In the pit of the
stomach, and Hert doubled up in the
middle llke a Jack-knife, and dropped
couch, clawing for
breath, while Sledge, an resisticas as
an auto dray, dragged the struggling
Molly steadily 1oeward the front doo..

Opposite the library he met with an
unexpectsd defender,
preacher threw himself upon the big
hoy bodlly, avoided ¢the plle-driver el-
o around ths neck
with his steel-like left wrist, and with
his right fist poked him in the jaw,
Riedge ahook his head amd spluttered,
like he would in a shower bath, but
&0 of Molly's wrist, and
lodded on toward the front door, trv-
¥ tn force off the cluteh of the tall
young miniaster with hia mighty left

with his hand.
He took me to the

“Home,” he Informed her.

that she was com

with the first pea
SHIL 'ar up!™ he yelle

I want that booza quick!

don‘t, Miss Molly; you'rs all right o

And he mads ths futlls attempt of won't yon, Molly?

mopping his brow with ths foolish  “Who's there?" she Innuired.

little handkerchisf which he somshow  “Mika and ths servants. They went

found In s hand.

me out of hera!"

he gruffly repiied,

Marley groaned,
“I ean sue for it, but
they'll beat me*"

Bert edged in bhetwaen
Fern, ao that he could stand dirsctiy
in front of Marley, and sea his face,

‘Do you mean to tell me that our
whole plan haas fallen to the ground?"

Marley nodded miserably,

“How did it hap|

“1 don't quits understand,” waversd
*I haven't ths detalls; but
by some trick Sledgs has sscursd
fAfty-year franchises for svery strest
In the city, Including mine.”

“How dosg that affsct you?' per-
sisted Bert, his eyes falling again to
the check. That document lookead an
much llke real monsy that hs waa
inclined to belleve

I.u‘!gm me!"

The tall young

tted Jeasnle's how, grabbed Sie

you and Dyoky love each
od

"Love 18 such &

The minister, whose hsart was par-
becauss thie
was tha irst opportunity he had ever
enjoyed to wallop a man in a right-
tndustriously alammed
Hledga on his other jaw, and the
it rather than mmack was ke o kise ut o country
proteated Marley,
warmed intp & trifie mors of life na
“It rendars my uireat
A jJunk heap, We

Tomuny Reeler, who had been clear-
ing the lesm of the limp butler out of
ths path of prorress, now spang
the minister's back, and pinloned his
busy arms from hni'l
sieadily dragred them all toward tha
frout door, with Molly now screadn -
Ing and Mlna, her arma about her
mistreas’ walst, jerking her from be-

he explained,
rallway compan

lose everything.' wihat | know,

wlwayn worss after t
Bert's a buml|
yallow the sigs of & canal,
got the brains of a tadpole, He can't
maks a living uniess soinebody halrs
You'd hl!a his N
W B o o e on hat, 81i® was ot at all satisfied with her-
ucé‘.l:nmﬁm.mu.&u-’t aﬂ:‘mnﬂr.“m oon. boreh of the magnificent Waver man-
tempiativaly, then he oponed the for-
ward window, A ' )

“Biop!"” he ordersd Billy, and gloseq D®10 out i hiine
the window again,
i) deoids,” he unexpsoted]
ki the machina stopped,
tho level nuw,

“That's my afair”
Auslitng unoomfortalily

Ind, whils Hiadge

Coldman claims ha was
not authorized to mot.”
Bert ripped out an oath,
“l su that if the sale had heen
a profitable ons you never would
ve heard of the Invalldity."”
smiled, and shook his head.
““Fhen all our plans are off," dls-
ooversd “The Porson ftraoct is
unsalable for eno

in wmix

You're pulling my arm in twol*

The waight of Tommy Heesler told
minister's hold on
Hiadge's neck lossensd, and hs and
Tommy tumbled back with a thud
into tha mifdia of tha parlor, relling
under tha very chandelisr whioh was
to hava heen tha pivol of tha wed.
Tommy, who had risen to ha a
hoss eontructor largsly through mus-

to clear {ts own
Your Kk and mine are
You lose this house
stuck for tha loan I made to give you
contro], Wa haven't money enough to
o into business, and ws can't
aok sast, Molly, it lovks like o posts

'ern are all in whitas,
oams over ia my old blus

laughed Molly.

: “You knew the old rhymae;

Moliy held her aloser, thing old and something naw, soma-
‘Diocky brought me, thongl., He thing borrewed and something hiua' "

- S0 ela't think Mr.Marivy = "I shan‘t be something bive," d

was the , and that was, you slared Jessie

the weren't] and that if A ]

(VI L]
1 “hut that's an”
g :,b:,: “Ife ol wlia assursd him In hia

Do you lova Hert?"

the* young minister

Jossle Paters ndged closer, wnd slip. favored him, and ha laaded on top

pod her arm around Molly,
“Not on my acoount" protestod

arley, fll-%ll“‘ l"‘lﬁll un:hl'h.'tlond
Arose Y W ust It e
-A..‘-

with his Fand at the minister's throat
and his fist held In convamiant rangs
for microscoplcal serutiny.
want you to start anything with me. the

everything in
“&l

Bert.

! d.
“No!* she bluntly confesne
. ened the front window,
5173??,"5.'3" e sdmonshed Billy,

and Molly lnughed. o vait

hlli: Bomehow she felt & sansa

relief, of freedom, of exhilaration In

her release from Bert It would have

l&lao. into which been wicked to have entered into &

Hfelong marriage with iun..u‘n‘d.‘ m::

f that feeling grhich

“Home, Billy!" he chuckied to the Mndercurrent O o arself. ittls

had hidden
?:T.-. of resenument rose in her that

t to look mo lightly

-m: ‘:;:‘ r:!.n‘ll'glu r‘lauonut:lt ‘il
nt bhe entered into so -
;:::h': that a girl might salect her

¥l don't mind co

sine drove away with her 4 in all likelinood have broken
was to Indulge in a splen- m"l‘n‘“,m,m' even h.duli,wl:::
did case of hysteria, not on8 cope® she told Aledge, declding ~
detall of which was nmmrd;a ﬁ:‘w oo
luughed, she cried, she shrieked, sho S P ol squarely In the i
pounded her heels on the floor of the . Crenlised Just at "“nl:-q‘-t .I:‘lu-
out of the ma- ment,” ahs went on, “that Berts

she vried again,

Iy to have it all out, to be perfectly
‘f‘:&{ and, for the first time, to look

|

tude toward our marriage was not

ennnrily mean, howavaer, that I am

he in the eye,

#1 guess not,” he humbly confessed.

Molly dabbed at her ayes w\l}:h .:.h; “f thought I"I'.ul.lld, but 1 got to let you
filmy lace handkerchief which ahe had be the boss,
milrndod to carry under the cut gluss She could not know how much that

admission hurt him, but ahe

vaguely
“You ars hurting my wrist," she guessed at It and romething like pity

stirrad within her

H -

He let slowly, and looked at the  “In that 1 must be, she maserted.
deep whg: indentations of his bIg “I thought we ware going to your
fingers. He mimost hlubbered.

“I'm a aloh!" he confeaped. “Why, out -ot.lac-'nrwmutl-

Miss Molly, I'd saw my lag nll'l qu:c :;:-"r?o:g:'r-turnod
e L o aras, r:t: : "nl?u to be,* he corrected. “The
Look at that wrist."

Bhe drew hor hand away, with & ture and all. 1 sent Waver to l’."nﬂ::
aplendid assumption of cold disdain, “You're s continunus ll'lm.'l.'I nhe
of laughed. “You do such big th M“.-.
c'r?. abe could sea the giggling face  “That's nothing,” he sheepishly

arn.

home,” she sdded, pussling over the

Governnr's houss, [ bought 1t, furni-

nisd, “Waver's tickled stiff. I got him

“Mr. Sladge, whera are you taking a big job. He dido't want to sell,

though.'

“We're  Mally longed for Fern.

“] thought tha Governor was going

spite of her tearing anger, thera 1 Switzeriand,” ahs chserved, won-
w:: :‘c:mlhlnc in lbll‘n ridiculous .:r:-nn‘ how tl\ln!n tell mo convenlently
lled to laugh, and 1o Sjsdga’s hand.

vNaw, Judgs Lansdale's going

to him Arivar, there,” ha told her, 1rm'k'|.:|. moodily
Pleasa ghead at the road. “You'll taks me
" out to the house befors you go back,

with the furniture.”

aha  da- Sledgne sesmind tn fesl no nesd of &

Mother Grundy, and shs reallssd,

“You with a trace of approbation, that
don't fool ma agaln. I'm gOANA mMArs thers was a finensas in him which

mnids Ascency n matter of principle

ry you'

r"{ou can't,” ahe told him. "It ian't pather than of clrcumstances.
Jegal if 1 don't say ‘yea'"
“You got 1o say ‘yea'' ha Inalstad, faniing suddenly triumphant. After
“lank hers, Molly, 1 couldn’t et you i, she had won her battls with
muarry that plnhead. He's & woman Hledge, and had reduced him to the
been mixed uUp With puiny sonsistency all men should be
them aince you wers engaged, and {, ‘heir loves. The conquest wan
ha'd never atnp."”

“It won't 4n you ARy goo
Hittle Bart,” she fiared

“I oun't,” he Informed her.

"1 don't mind the rids,” she laughed,

a tremendous one, she amilingly

4 to be- hought, as sha looked at him and

remembered his reputation for high-

“T kePt pandod ruthiessness, Somehow, how-
my mouth shut, but now 1 got to splll  auer ahe had not quite the gles In
slly men Aré pep yintary to which she waa entitled.
y're married,

He's got & streak of " anted to sheor him up, but she
He aln't

He waa po obviously downcast that
eould think of nothing to say which
would llghten the heavy gloom now
pattling upon him, That fllure In
ftanlt made her feal ruther mean, and
#elf when they finally drew up to tha

wlomn,
Hledga allghited itmmedtately and

“You fooled me hefura,” he charged,

own  lanKuags His blg handt waa
evaded, warm, and @ wil 1, suhstantial thiog
to hald 1o Bha wan glad that he

viva likesd her so well, It was salfe and

ou love him enough to Le comfortable to ktow that,

poor with him? Now, be square.”

-"f'u'a'&:'m’-“ﬂ" ncluded. "Put It hand. He looked at it foollahly, He
(] "Pu s v
other way. ﬁumnlmtuwuzmmummm

“(lond words!' he approvad. “Molly,
you're a lady.” He still hald har

Now, don't kid yourself.” deflance. He kissed 1t! “Back 10
a

Billy pulled away from the
Bha waved her hand at ae
they made the turn. There
new droop to his shoulders as he
stood thers on the stately big
all alone, In his black Prines
with a red rose In his buttenbole Al
his sflk hat In his hand. He
#o forlorn, so lonaly, that :
?.l It ;hl were leaving him on &
sland.
Around the corner of the
Lhal-ra pnl’nhllynlhlmpod & omce
ull terrior, w one eye gone
both ears chewed to ribbope,
scars criscrossed In every
Hlowly, tortucusly, but with
:;urmla‘:t!on. h-‘ 'nb:.ld
ong the path and up the stepa,
rubbed his battered old head
Aledga’s leg; then lay down hin
“PMolly tapped. half b
olly tap on
the window In front of w.alt-
frantieally to get it open.
“Drive back!™ she called. “I want
to see Bob!"

-
-

CHAPTER XXXI.

The Consolidation.

OB looked up at her with &
distinct grin asshe alighted,
and when she stooped awifts
ly down and put her arm
about his neck, he lald b

head against her knes and whined,

"He's crasy about you,” sald Siedge,
looking dowa at them both with
hungry affection. “I got & big kennal
out here for him, but he's lonssoms.
There's a place for Bmash too.™

“Oh, they'd fight," she quickly pre=
tantad.

“Not now,"” he returned mournfule

[ ly, “"Bob's been licked.”

“Thon It will be safe for me to take =
Bob homs with me when I win bim* |
Molly mischlovously osuggested.

“Plumb  aafe,” Bled bnnl:
agresd. “You waant to take him
to-day "’
gLy ot lpmt l:.nm-.. that

ed, with a L] t
l{n had given him this neediesa burt.

Gov., Waver's former butler, a -
halred Englishman of torturing
nity, came out on tha porch.

“1l beg your pardon, sir,” he sald to
Sledge,

Hledge turned and looked him ever
with disfavor.

":'oll:‘ lI" lruntld- He

“Mr. Reeler In teld alr.
:hhu to koow if Mm is

ere,” :

“Come on, Molly,” iavited .
“We'll tell him. Do you like lhm
ler™ he asked, as Lhey went in the

Ubrary. By

“He Is a very afficlent one, I be-
e T s i 2o B

w ;1 4
clded. -f did think T4 fire
gt a woodem ons. Honest, y
thut :u‘y aln't human”

He ﬁlﬂm up the telephone.

“Hello, Tommy. Yes, you bet she's
here. No, nothin' doin'. Mbolly wins
Bure. H Molly™ .

Molly took the telephone, but im-
stend of the full volce of Tommy abe
beard the eager one of Fern.

“Are you married yet, Molly ™ Fera
wanted to know.

“Not yel,” laughed Molly.
_r"l uidn‘; lmlnh you wg:l:. untfl

ommy &n t out u L
tared. “Oh, Molly, |lnm ll#" =

“Just what do you mean is S0 |
great?’ inquired Molly.

*Oh, everything. alt & minute™
Thera was o use, and then
was & great unm in the voles
Fern. “Tell me [t lan't so, \
Tommy saya you'rs not golag "
marry Bledge."

“Did you really expect me to™ aslhed =

lol’\l; curiously.

“Why, of course I did!”
Fern. "You're crazy In love -
!uuru.lwun have been. Now, =
you?

“Have 17 wondered Molly, damed,
and thinking it over,
“Of course you have,” insisted By
“You've been dw%r. about him H
that first wagon ney

since he sent out \
of red roses, only ‘re too s
u-i'u. I'm so polated I y
nee, 4 P

telling yme all about it Tommy's Vi
ready tha county clerk by "
at his home, and he's gone over "

court-houss to get a bln.n‘ ).

Iteenne. He's probably on the

there now, to have you Ml “

the house, and Judgs Blake le

him to perform the ceremony. 1 was

ng to bring out your father In my

lus car, and make Tommy run your

red one.”

I;:il." him bring Jessle,” bagged

X
"I don’t think she'll come," regretiod
Fern. “Her folks won't let her.™
"Dicky will," Molly assured her. “In-
vite Dicky, too. Tell him I want hims,
Hava him bring Smash. He II* ra
Dicky. And bring all mm 4
“Anybody slse?’ asked s r“u .
Ing with eagerness. "You cnn‘ m - !
Eutti dyc:,u now, . He'n ;on;“ iy
uatle own lnt..Pd.l:‘ll .
have Rledge arrested. - 119
Both the girls laughed hilar)
at that absurd idea, while Sledge
by In a dumb trance. y y
“We'll hide him,” Molly, it /=
o1

wo can find any place b
1 don't want Judge Blake, Fern,
Dr. Tempiston gone?* '

"¥eos, but we can get him again'*
ahrilled Forn, whose volce had
gradually rtuln: In pitch as she
came more and more sxcited. “Ho'll
do anything for me. Bay, Molly,
Jesslo's hore yot, and she just tellame
that she's afrald shs won't dare come.
Bledgeo, you know.” 2

“You tell Jeasls It's all
rocted Molly, “Mr. Sledge is gol
take father's company into the ¢
|dation, and that will make
body's atrch worth a hundred [l
a ehare to.marrow morning, and
West End Dank can ou
ponitors, and Nert Gl can
his stock and his amusement
property at a profit, and
Fast and be A soclal Jeader.™
turned from the telephone 8
“May, Penny” she addreased
misohisvously, shiding her ]
hand affectionately up on his shenid
"would you objsct to ha
‘l‘omﬁaton marry us?®™
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